CRAMMi 



VBR TO COVER. 



IN FACT 50 GOOD, 
THAT M GOING TO. 
give you YOUR 
FIRST BIG JOB/ A 
JOB SO BE YDU'LL 
HAVE TO CARRY 
A GUN. 



WANT TO REALLY 
HURT ANYONE/ 




JfP*A 



5CRAM.'JOIK.'wE DON'T ■ V CERTAINLY YOU'RE CHILDi?E,\ 
WANT NONE OF YOUR «9 [ LITTLE YELLOW COWARDLY 
5UPER1/I5EP ACTIVITIES ' Jfl ^CHILDREN J ANP YOU COULD 





THERE, THE BARS ARE AS 
GOOP AS NEW, NOW TO 
VISIT CLIP MORGAN AND 
HI3 CRONIES .' 



THE CLOWN.' 

SO HE'S THEIR 
"B055,"ANP MACHO* 
HELPLESS/ 1 
WON'T LET ON 
HE'S MY PAL! 
WHEN I GET 
THE CHANCE 
I'LL GET INTO 
ACTION 




TAtf/NC ADVANTAGE OF THE 
&LAC/T/VESS. DAVEY SHEDS H/S 
OUTER GARMENTS 



CUP' HE OUMPEP BETWEEN THE 
CLOWN AND M6 'TOOK THE 
SULUETS \MTBNOEV FOR MB 






yOUR HONOR, THESE BOY5 AREN'T 
CRIMINALS .'THEY ARE JUST LOST IN A 
WORLD AT WAR /THEIR PARENTS ARE < 
WORKING, THEIR OLDER BROTHERS ARE \ 
IN THE SERVICE AND AWAY FROM / 

HOME. THE POLICE ARE SHORT HANDED/ 
acz-iiij^c rji-i DCDreMT ne tucid r 



THEY'RE NOT BAD, MERELY 
MISGUIPED.GIVE THEM 
RECREATIONAL FACILITIES 
TO WORK OFF THEIR ENERGY 
AND THEY'LL GROW UP TO 
BE U5EFUL CITIZENS .'lASK 
THE COURT TO RELEASE 
THEM IN MY CUSTODY/ 



Jr. 



T 




ypt 

?1£%^£L- MAGNb ANP PAVSy APPEAR IN EVERY ISSUE 

•frM i ° F ** FAV0RITE5 ' ORDER VOU * 



copy wow 



TAKE THAT MAN. FOR 
INSTANCE /WE'LL FOLLOW 
A HUNCH AND OUE5TION 
HIM ' IF WE'RE WRONG. 
WE'LL APOLOGIZE ' 







/ 

{ WHAT-'? 

8? 




!!?58E8§® 



ARENT you GOING TO 
A LOT OF TROUBLE 
FOR NOTHING? THERE 
ISN'T MUCH OF j 
AN AUDIENCE j 
HERE YOU , 
KNOW.' 




SORRY TO 
TROUBLE YOU! 
C'MON, ABDUL, 

LET5 GET i 
TO THE DOCK.' 




f LOO K, MASTER/ A TRAIL 

LEFT BXA MAN WHO WA5 
EVIDENTLY QUITE WET/ 



»** -! 



THERE WA5 AN 
AUTO PARKED 
HERE BEFORE/ 



;-,-!): 



yes. 'and 

THE FOOTPRINT^ 
DI5A PFEA P /HERE 
13 THE A* ARK OF 
/!WR THAT 

STARTED II 

HURHy/ I 



right/the ONLV 

PLACE IN THE ClPEC 
"HON HE WAS -GOING 
WHICH HE COULD 
REACH 15 THE ! 





WHILE 
MQ.RISK 

ANP 
ABDUL 

FINP 

THE!/? 

WAY 
INTO 

THE 
INTERIOR 
OF TH£ 
UNU5EP 

A/JCHT 

CLUB — 



J OKAX SISTER.' 1 / HERE COME 

THIS IS SOMETHING ( \ TINY AND THE 
EVEN I DON'T LIKE.' V FLUTE PLAYER 
BUT YOU'RE FORCING A BOSS 
ME INTO IT. 1 





a a diamond cutter.' my 
s055 rescued mb from 
holland after thf nazi 
invasion'hf risked his life 
to save mine/not betkavlng 

HIM IS My MVOP 
PaY/Nu HI/v\ f^f 
Sack / y f , 




SRAVE ? NOT ESPECIALLY? I VVA5 
IN A NAZI CONCENTRATION 
CAMP'THESE MEN ARE 
AMATEURS AT TORTURE 
COmRaREO TO THE HiTLER 
GAN6/TH1S Wa5 EASy 



^*^'- ' 'Z 




fCEEE 3 
' HITLER'S GANG 
'AWAY FROM OUf? 
SHORES B/PUTTIh'G 
ALL YOU/? MONEY 





rv 



WHAT tTTT™^^ 
<VeBLANK, BLANK* 
"V/HATGOTINTOMB, 
'/V\ GOIN'NUTS.' Jg 





"DAILY 
3QOTUEC GAWG 
CAUGHT BV EdTW 

.-,. - r-"':--:T '■' 



SO. HERE YOU ARE/ 
GET INTO THAT MOP ANP J 
I MANICURE THI5 OFFICE?, 



M3UR 5TAR REPORTER! 
WHY, I EVEN CUREP YOUR 
GOUT WITH THAT 
MOONSHINE BATH 





LAUCHS AND THf?iLL5 
GALORE WfTH HAP 
HAZARP IN EVERY ISSUE 
or SUPER MYSTERY! 




T®&e> '/> rr vm«* the ^Z^^s^f^^J^S^ 

'ZJsMT™ BATTLE FOrrVEeOM 



THE NAT10N5 WAR PLANTS HAVE 
EXHAU5TEP THEIR SUPPLY OF 
POLYOENPJNIUM.A SUBSTANCE 
NcEPEP FOR THE HARDENING OF STEEL' 
OUR EXPLORERS HAVE SEEN UNABLE TO 
PI5COVER ANYMORE SOURCES AND OUR 




SOON, ALL OUR WAR 
PROPUCT/ON WILL 
KAVE TO BE WITH 
OUT 



IT MEANS OUR GUNS AND 
TANKS AND PLANES WILL 
HAVE TO BE INFERIOR 
QUALITY/ THUS MORE OF 
OUR BOY5 WILL He JN" BATTLE' 



GOSH/THEN YOC 
REALLY HAVE 
SOMETHING TO 
WORRy A80UT/5AY, 
LOOK OUT THERE/ 




DON'T THEY LOOK I 

-^\\M RECOGNIZE THEM, 







TOO SAO YQUPlVNT RBCO&HZt Th-.:.; 
MR. LAKE FOR THESE APE TOUR JUttftV 
SNEMIES. THe ENEMIES CFALL FREE 
PEOPLE. THEV APE MC&GAfMANP HER 
HENCHMEN, THE HUN AND GOTH THE 
MOST POWERFUL NAZIS EVER TO SET 
FOOT IN AMERICA — 








V J 







f ARMEO MEN WHO TRIED 

TO STOP THEM -— > 

[ MUTILA TED/ J~~ " — 



THERE, ON SHEER WALL THAT 
EVEN A FLY WOULD HAVE 
TROUBLE SCALING/A PIECE Or 
CLOTH FROM ONE OF THEIR 





AND NOW-THcYARE A CUR5E \ 
A RA/WPAGING TRIO OF EVIL 
■SPREADING DEATH AND RUIN 
ACROSS THE FACE OF 
AMERICA- THEY/VIU5T 
BE STOPPED I 



THE SWORD ANP H/5 ALLIES 
TAJCE UP THE TRAIL OF THE 

FLEE/AJC TPIO OF CRIME ■ - ■ 
- LEAPS TO A SHOP IN 

SAN FRANCISCO--- 



ACROS5 THE FERTILE 
FARM LA A/PS OF 
CALIFORNIA — 




HERE/THIS 15 A 7 GOOD! TAKE THESE 1 
WHERE THEY ! \ NUGGETS ANO THROW 
SEARCH FOR/ I THEM AT THE HILL. 



THAT5 RIGHT/THE FORCE OF YOUR THROWING SHALL 
8URY THEiW-THEN WHEN THEY ARE PI5C0VERER PEOPLE] 
WILL THINK BONANZA C ITY 15 ONCE MORE ATRUE 1 
BONANZA! 




UKE WILDFIRE.NEWS OF THEGOLO 
strive AT &ONAN2A CITY, MAKES 
MEN LEAVE THEIR FAM/UES— 




\ THE ARMED FORCES- f- 



■ "V MEN ARE GOING AWO.L BY THE J 
HUNPREPS, SIR/THE REPORT OF GOLD { 
AT BONANZA CITY 15 DRIVING THEMJ 
1 — ' AAAD.' "~ 




.THEIR FARMS- 



■£n 



BUT WHflrif DEVIL TAKi 
ABOUT THEl THE HAS- 
HARVEST?! VEST.'l'AA 
~ j/~"T7 GOING TO 

// '^FIND GOLP. 




THywrj-J. : - 



YOUR 50N'5 IN THE iSOWHAT. 1 
ARMY/YOU'RE LET-/ WHEN HE 
TINGHIWk DOWN j COMES 

-^ HOME HiS 
FATHER WILL 
1 MILLION- 
IRE/ " 




FROM ALL CORNERS OF THE LAND PEOPLE STREAM 
INTO BONANZA CITY.' \ — — "?== ~ 



WONDERFUL.'THEY COME FROM ~\ 
ALL WALKS OF LIFE/THIS EXODUS ) 
OF AAAN POWER WILL CRIPPLE p 
AMERCA'5 WAR EFFORT.' J 



, 




BUT WHILE A NATION FORGETS ITS DUTIES IN A 
MAD RUSH FOR GOLP. THREE GRIM FIGURES .5 TILL 
PURSUE A RELENTLESS TRAIL/ 





OH WHAT A PLAN/THE MOST PERFECT 
OWE OF MY CAREER /NOT ONLY HAVE 
I WRECKED THE UNITEP STATES f 

ECONOMIC 5YSTEfA, BUT HAVE IRREPARABLy 
RUINEPALL PRODUCTION 5CHEDULES. WHAT 
POWER AMP MUSCLE ANO ALL THE 
FUEHRERS PLANS COULD NOT ACCOMPLISH- 




MVGOLQl 

^GIVE ME , 



MOVED FROM HERE IN 1880/ YOU 
WERE LURED HERE TO TAKE YOU 
AWAY FROM YOUR WAR JOBS.' 




ANO CATe/?- [ 

YE5 ARTHUR, FORTUNATELY 
PRODUCTION WAS STOPPED 
BY THE GOLD RUSH/IF IT 
WASN'T ALL THE MATERIAL 
BUILT WITHOUT POLYDEN 
DINIUM WOULD HAVE HAD 
T O BE SCRAPPED/ 



/THEN MORGANA'S EVIL DID two! 

FAVORS !SY*E DISCOVERED POLY- 
, DENDINIUM ANO PREVENTED J 
' THE MANUFACTURE OF THE -*~\ 

FAULTY WEAPONS THAT tVOULD) 
^ HAVE RESULTED FROM ITS J 

I NOT BEING U5ED. 

-.:.-,. - 



YES.'THAT'S THE WAY THINC5 USUALLY TURN OUT 
-v I THOSE WHO TRY HARDEST TO SRlNG EVIL TO -< 
' - } OTHERS. U5UALLY5UCCEED IN BRINGING IT TO 

THEMSELVES/BY THE WAY ARTHUR, WHERE 

7 C «- er -;; P emta ^ e £ 5 ™™ 5 » i 

WEEK IN THE COUNTRY, A n 
V "ER--HELPING LANCE 

-~-'7 LARTER TO 
h ' CATCH SOME 
RATS i 





WANT TO HELP Oi/R 
ARMY CATCH SOME 
8/G PATS? LEND 
YOUR MONEY TO 
THE GO'/ERNMEN T 
BY PURCHASING 
WAR BONDS ANO 
STAMPS/ 




Hoosegow 



JEFF PERKINS looped the reins over the mort- 
ing post and trundled his far saddlebag tut" 
the big house. Uncovering his while head, he 
settled his wiry frame into a swivel chair and laid 
the bag and his gun on the desk before him. 

He pulled a thick wad of greenbacks from the 
bag. It was payday at the JP spread. 

The sereerj door at his back whined. Jeff stuffed 
the wad back into the bag, grabbed his gun, snd 
flipped his chair around. 

in the doorway stood a horseman, head bowed 
under the frame of the opening. In his big right 
hand he grasped a six-shooter. A pair of wolfish 
eyes gleamed between his low-worn Stetson and 
thi? black 'kerchief masking his nose and jaws. 

"Drop your iron, paw," the masked man com- 
manded in a low. even voice. "Don't want to un- 
ravel cartridges on an old man." 

The gun slipped from Jeff's numbed fingers. His 
eyes, pale blue with age, fixed themselves on the 
horseman's mask as if to rip it aside. The bandit 
picked up the rancher's gun, shoved it in a drawer 
of the desk." Roistering his own weapon, he undid 
a length of rope from his middle and bound the 
old man's wrists to the arms of the chair. 

Jeff, twisting suddenly, attempted to snatch off 
the mask. But his aged muscles were no match 
for the steel sinews of his captor. The horseman 
straightened, grasped the saddlebag from the desk, 
and pressed a slim, cold object between the ranch- 
er's hand and the arm of thechair. 

"When you get loose, paw, return that key to 
Pete Hardesly with my compliments." The bandit 
swung through the door onto the porch. "And 
when the Roblero brothers call, teil 'em that piece 
about the early bird." 

The bandit swung into the saddle of a towering 
white stallion Then a cloud of dust, which length- 
ened toward the horizon into a huge, woolly worm, 
marked the man's departure. 

A wdd clatter of hoof's broke Jeff's distraught 
musing. Through the door tramped a pair of 
whiskered, dark-faced peons. 

"Come right In. boys!'" Jeff called cheerily. "1 
reckon introductions ain't necessary. You-'re Jose 
and Tito Roblero. the border hawks we been hear- 
ing so much about in these parts, ain't you?" 

The Roblero brothers halted. Amazement show- 
ed on their greasy faces. Slubbled jaws hung 
limply and gun hands dropped to sides. 

"You're kinda late, boys." Jeff nodded towards 
the crest of the rise visible through the screen. 
'The Lone Wolf ast me to give you the bird. You 
can see him if you look quick." 

The Mexicans glanced cautiously over sloped 



By Cliff 



greeting, then vanished under the rim of the 

'If you're pulling- our leg." Tito Roblero growled 
darkly, "you're going to die of mucho lead poison!" 
He jiggled the trigger meaningly. 

Jeff shrugged. "See for yourselves, boys But you 
better make it pronto. The JP waddies'll bf pull- 
ing in soon for chuek," 

The Mexicans hesitated. Then they broke for 
the door. '"If we no rind pay on thees Lone Wolf," 
Tito yelled from his prancing horse., "we be buck'" 

The grin faded from the rancher's lips. He 
watched the dark-skinned bandits pull for the 
horizon, (hen let his frail old chin sink on his 



THE Lone Wolf flung his arm over the streak- 
ing white tail of his mount and fired a round 
of shots. The dim, galloping figures on the rear 
horizon retorted with a popping salvo. But the 
swiftly folding wings of night made the exchange 
no more than a lusty tongue duel. 

Presently a square, one-story building ruse from 
th= shadows. The Lone Wolf dismounted, fired a 
parting shot, and sprang through the open dour 
with the JP payroll. 

Inside, he flung up the lid of a chest and stowed 
the saddlebag within. Hanging his revolver on a 
nail in a rafter, where it was invisible from the 
open doorway, he seated himself at the table be- 
neath. He struck a match to the oil lamp on the 
table. 

' The tiny light wavered, cast a dim, flickering 
halo about the table. As he wailed, the Lone Wolf 
reached under the table and picked up the end 
of a rope: which he hitched to one ankle. Then he 
tightened his mask. 

The drum of hoofs swelled in rising cadence, 
then abruptly ceased. There was a moment of fur- 
tive scuffling outside the door. Suddenly two forms 
jumped In front of the opening, guns shining blue- 
ly in black paws. 



Grinning from ear to ear so that their white- 
teeth flashed, the peons advanced upon the Wolf. 
"Where is eet, thees dinero?" Tito demanded. 

Slowly the masked man elevated himself to his 
normal six feet three. As he hoisted his arms his 
knuckles scraped the rafter. Suddenly, as he 
backed, the front door hanged shut. 

Jose glanced nervously at the door, then 
growled: "Quick — where is eet?" 



Trap 



Howe 



The Wolf nodded toward the chest. Tito prodded 
the masked man for weapons and. finding none, 
approached the chest. Jose backed to the door, 
keeping his gun leveled on the Wolf. 

Jose leaned his shoulders againsl the door, felt 
behind him with his left hand for !he latch !< 
didn't budge. 

' 'The door." the Wolf said from behind his mask, 
"is provided with a snap lock of special construc- 
tion. It can not be opened from inside or out 
without the key." He shook his ankle free of the 
rope. 

Then Jose saw the hempen line- which trailed 
from a nail in the base of the door to the masked 
man's foot. "Ah-ha! A treek! You think to lock 
Jose and Tito in? Jose, keep vour gun on Senar 
Wolf while I shoot away thees lock." 

Jose lifted the lid of the chest and trained his 
gun on the Wolf. With his left hand he dipped 
into the box and. lips spread into a wide grin, 
brought up the swollen saddlebag. 

Tito swung about, sent a bullet crashing into 
the escutcheon of the lock. He tried the door, but 
it held firm. He sent another slug, then another. 

Jose knocked down the lid of the chest with his 
elbow, set the bag on top, and dipped in with 
greedy fingers. 

The Wolf watched through slitted lids. He 
counted the explosions of Tito's gun. Three — four 
— five — six- 
Jose plunged his hand to the bottom of the 
sack. A sudden howl of dismay rasped from his 
gaping mouth. He jerked his hand from the saddle- 
bag. On the tips of his lingers hung a large and 
tenacious rat trap. Tito whirled about, digging for 
shells for his empty revolver. 

QUICKLY as a striking snake the Wolfs hand 
darted along the rafter overhead. Down came 
his gun. spurting flame and lead. Jose's yowls 
creseendoed The revolver clattered from his hand 
Across the knuckles of his right hand appeared a 
deep and bloody crease. 



wift. 






i the Wolf cleared 



As Tito brought his gun up for action, it sud- 
denly jumped from his grasp under the sweeping 
hand of his adversary. 

The masked man holstered his six -shooter, 
seized the Mexican by the neck with bis left hand, 
and drove the snarling teeth inwards with his 
right. He dropped the senseless peon and turned. 
Jose was on his knees, reaching t'oi the gun he 
tied lust. 



"Just pass that smoke -thrower up here," the 
masked man said quietly, flipping his six-gun into 
line with the Mexican's nose. 

Jnse handed over hi? weapon, teetered fo his 
reel He perched on the edge of the chest where 
he dawod at the rat Irap with his wounded right 
hand, a woebegone expression on his oily, stub- 



The Wolf holstered his gun and freed the peon'» 
left hand. Then he bound the man's bleedir.j 
wound. 



"To keep you here." 

"To keep us here?" Incredulity spread on Jose'i 

"Sure thing." The Wolf flicked the mask off. 
"This here is the jail." 

"Jail?" Jose shrieked. He gaped into the tan, 
muscular face of his captor. "Eet is Senor Cleen- 

A key scraped in the lock The stout door swung 
outwards, and a red -faced man with drooping 
black mustache strode into the room, gun in hand. 
Behind him scurried Jeff Perkins, a gun in each 

The old rancher jabbed a gun in the Wolf's 
direction. "There's the thief what stuck me up, 
then give me the key. Pete. And there are the 
Mexes who went humping after him" 

Sheriff Pete Hardesty rolled his eves from Jeff 
to the Wolf. "Why, he ain't no stick-up hombre. 
Jeff This here's Ott Clinton of the Texas border 
patrol. He ast me for the key to the jug this 
morning. Said he'd have a couple of rats to shove 
in before night was out." 

"'Wa-al, I'll be a peepin' tree toad!" Jeff belted 
his artillery. "Glad to meetcha. Ott But what was 
the idea of swiping the JP pay dirt and then hog- 
tying me to that chair?" 

The Lone Wolf grinned. "I'd got wind that the 
Roblero brothers had drifted north and I trailed 
them to Pleasant Valley. When I overheard Jose 
asking the cashier at the bank what time you was 
due. I knew what he was planning. But I didn't 
want to grab him without his brother, so I let 
him go. 

"I decided the only way to get both those eeli 
inside of a jail was to line it with greenbacks. If 
I hadn't tied you down, JefT, you'd be so full of 
holes now you wouldn't float in brine. You see, 
down on the border we know that Jose and Tits 
nev^r iheat bejon they get tin looil" 



NO!THI5 WA-i \t\ 
WILL LOOK LIKE AN J 
ACCIDENT THERE / 
WILL BE NO ) I 

INVESTIGATION.*// 



GUE5S 1 OUGHT TD GO RIGHT ) 
TO THE POLICE AND REPORT -*- 
THI5 BUT) HAVE NO REAL PROOF! 
I'D BETTER PIG UPSOME / 
EVIDENCE FIRST/ n> 




C'MON OUT ON THE HOOF. 1 




HAPPY LANDINGS/ 






NOW WElL TAKE A ^ 
LOOK-SEE DDV/N HERE,' 
SEE WHAT MY JAP 
FRIEND WAS UP TO. 



/ /W^ ^WwfMAKB CERTAIN ) 
/_>* ^ /ft THERE'S NO * 
m/0 /■ *■ , ■ , fc.( INTERFERENCE.' 





FOR ACTION. APVSNTURB. ANP THRILLS KEEP 
VOUREVES ON PAUL REVERE JR. IN EVERt 

usueop super mystery J 



